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undergone a profound change* The harshness of circumstances
had made him harsh, and his character had taken on a temporary
but cynical bitterness that discoloured the letters that he wrote to
his wife and that made him sometimes unjust. He had not, up
till this time, ceased to love his wife and to work and hope for
the moment when she would be able to rejoin him with the
other children. While in Paris he had painted as often and as
much as he had been able. He had with difficulty sold one
small picture, a Jongkind, from the few that he had retained
from his own collection. Of his own paintings he had sold
nothing. He had only known disappointments, sales that did
not materialise or work of which nothing came. The struggle
had had its effect on his character and a melodramatic effect
on his thoughts.
"I have become very hard and I only feel disgust for every-
thing that is past* Let the children forget me, I have become
indifferent to that now. Besides, I cannot see the possibility
of seeing them again, and pray God that death takes us all.
It would be the best present that He could make us. Do not
worry about your faults being pardoned. I have for a long time
forgotten all about that; even your sister, who was the most
mischievous and the most stupid woman in what happened,
appears to me now like any other woman. I have always been
wrong to believe in goodness. Everything is forgotten/' He
had been obliged to spend a month in a hospital after placing
Clovis in his school. Mette was treated to further insights
into his despair. "Unfortunately I have come out* I thought
it was all up this time, but bah! my devilish iron constitution
got the upper hand. During my nights in the hospital I thought
gaily of all the solitude that surrounded me! I have accumu-
lated in me such bitterness that, really, if you came here now,
I do not think that I would receive you, unless malevolently,
You have a hearth and almost certainly some black bread every
day. Preserve that preciously. It is paradise compared with
here/'
Although Gauguin had throughout these months avoided